THE   ACID   TEST
but I see enough to convince me Thiepval village is
still held, for it is now 8 a.m. and by 7.45 a.m. it should
have fallen to allow of our passage forward on its
flank. Bernard was right. My upper lip is stiff,
my jaws are set. We proceed. Again I look south-
ward from a different angle and perceive heaped
up masses of British corpses suspended on the
German wire in front of the Thiepval stronghold,
while live men rush forward in orderly procession
to swell the weight of numbers in the spider's web.
Will the last available and previously detailed man
soon appear to do his futile duty unto death on the
altar of sacrifice? We march on - I lose sight of the
loth Rifles and the human corn-stalks, falling before
the Reaper. My pace unconsciously quickens, for
I am less heavily burdened than the men behind
me? and at last I see the light of day through the
telescopic-iike avenue which has been cut for our
approach. We are nearing the fringe of the wood
and the old fire trench. Shells burst at the rate of
six a minute on this trench junction, for we have
been marching above Elgin Avenue and alongside
it. My adjutant? close behind me, teUs me I am fifty
yards in front of the head of the column. I slacken
my pace and they close up to me. 'Now for it/ I
say to Hine, 'it's like sitting back for an enormous
fence/ My blood is up and I am literally seeing
red. Still the shells burst at the head of Elgin,
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